n* 


By fuch a lowly VaffaH as thy fclfe* 

Thy words mouc Rage* and not remoife in me: 1 
I go of Mcffagc from the Queene to France: 

I charge thee waft mefafely crofts the Channel!. 

Lifftt* Water: W«Corae Suffolkcjlmuft waft thee 
to thy death. 

Sftff, Fine gdi Aw timer oecttpat it is thee I feare, 

W&tJlhou fihalt haue caufe to feare before I leaue thee* 
What* are ye dented now? Now will ye ft cope, 

I.to. My gracious Lord incieat hitn»fpc&K him fair* 
Snf 1 Suflrolkes Imperial! tongue is ftemc and rough: 
Vs’d to command., vntaught to pleadc forfauour# 
Fatrebeitj we fhould honor fuch as thefe 
With humble fuice: no, rather let my head 
Stoope to the bfocke, then thefe knees bo w to any. 

Sane to theGodofhcauenjand to my King: 

And former dance vpon a bloody pole, 

Thenftand vneouer’d to the Vulgar Groome* 

True Nobility, is exempt from fearer 
More can I bearc, then ypu dare execute* 

Lieu. Hale him away, and foe him talke no more: 
Come Souldicrs, (hew what cruelty ye can* 

Stiff, \ That this my death may neuer be forgot. 

Great men ©ft dye by fildeBezonions, 

ARomane Sworder, and Batidcttoflaue 
Murder'd fweec Tally * Brnim Bafhrd hand 
Scaled lidrwCtifar* Sauagelflanders 
Pompey the Great,and Suffolfe Afts by Pyracs* 

Exit Water with 

Lieu. And as for thefe whofc ranfomc wehauefer, 

It is our pleafure one of them depart: 'd 

Therefore come you with vs, and let him go* 

Sxit Lieutenant , md the refl * 
\JMamt the ffirfl Cent. Inter uniter with the h&Aj. 

WnL There let his head, and luieleffe bodie lye, 
Vntill the Queene his Miftris bury ir. Exit Walter* 
1 .Gent. O barbarous and bloody fpeftade, 

His body will I bearc vnto the King : 

Ifhercuengc ir not, yet will Bp Friends, 

So will the Queehe, that liuing, held him deere. 

Enter and hhx Holland. 


Bettis. Come and get thee a fword, chough made of a 
Lath, they haue bene vp thefe two dayes. 

Hot. They haue the more neede to fleepe now then* 
Bern. I tell thee, Jack? Cade the Cloathicr, meanes to 
dreftcthe Common-wealth and turncir, andfet anew 
nap vpon it* 

Hot Sohehad need, for'tis rhrcd-barc* Well, I fay, 
it was neucr metric world in England, fince Gentlemen 
canievp, 

Bettis. OmiferabfoAge : Vertue is not regarded in 
Handy-crafts ^Vcri* 

Hoi. The Nobilitic rhinke fcorneto goe in Leather 
Aprons* 

Bettis< Nay more, the Kings Councell are no good 
Workcmen. * 

HqL True : and yet it is faid* Labour in thy Vocati¬ 
on ; which is as much to fay^ as let the Magiftraccs be la¬ 
bouring men, and therefore ftiould we be Magiftrates* 
Bettis. Thou haft hit it: for there's no better figne of a 
braue minde", then a hard hand* 

Hot. i fee them, I fee them: There's Befis Sonne, the 
Tanner of Wingham* 

Bem. Hecfhallhaue the skinnes of our enemies, to 
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* makeDogge* Leather of. 

Hoi. And Dicke the Butcher. 

%uis Then is fin ftrucke downe like an 0 
quities throate-eut like a Calfe. U * e > St >dinj, 

he!. And Smith the Weauer. 

Beu, Argo,their thred oflife is rpu n . 

Hoi. Come, comc,ict’s fall in with them 

Vrtimmt. Enter Cade, Dicke Butcher, Smith the i* 

and a Sawyer, with infinite umbers t¥tme ’, 

Wet ,JmC aJ, ‘ fc °f°«.appoftdF^ 
But. Or rather of ftealing aCadeofHeirino 
Cade. For our enemies (hall faile before V s • r . 
withihe fpirit of putting down Kings and pri^.T** 
mand filcnco. C5 * L °rn- 

But. Silence. 

Cade. My Father was a Mortimer. 

But . He was an honeft man, and a Good Rri ,u 
Cade. My mother a P/antagenet. 8 ^ 

Bktcb. I knew her well, {lie was a Midwife. 

Cade. My wife defeended of the Lacks * ‘ 

I ShC WaS ‘ ndccd 3 P edicrs da »Slufr,& fold rmy 

Weauer. But now of late, not able totraudl w ;,u 
furr’d Packe,foc waflies buckeshere at home. Er 
Cade. Therefore am I of an honorable hoiife 
But. I by my faith, the field i* honourable, andthc, 
was he borne, vnder a hedge: for his Father had neutr l 
heufe but the Cage. 

Cade. Valiant I am. 

Weauer A mull needs, for beggery is valiant. 

Cade. I am able to endure much. 

^ But. No qudlion of that t for I hauefeent himwliipt 
three Market dayes together, ‘ 

Cade. I feare neither fword, nor fire, 

Wea. He need c not feare the fword, for his Cone is of 
proofe. 

But. But me thinks he fliotild Hand in feare ofJk(,fat¬ 
ing burnt i’th hand for dealing of Sheepe. 

Cade. Be braue then, for yonrCaptaineisBraur, and 
Vowes Reformation. There {hall be in England, feuen 
halfepeny Loaucs fold for a peny: the three hoop’d pot, 
fliall haue ten hoopes, and I wil make it Fellony to drink 
finall Becre. All the Realm £ fliall be in Common,and in 
Cheap fide fiiall my Palfrey go to graffe: and when lam 
King, as King I will be. 

JlU, God faue your Maie fly. 

Cade. I thanke you good people. Tbefc(hallbeeno 
ffionyjallfiiall eateand drinkeon myfeore, and I will 
apparrell them all in one Liuery, that they may agrcelike 
Brothers, andworfhip me their Lord, 

But. The firft thing we do, let s kill all the lawyers- 
Cade. Nay, that I meane to do. Is not this a lament! 1 
ble thing, that of the skin of an innocent Lambe fliould 
be made Parchment; that Parchment being {cribeld ore, 
fhouldvndoe amai. Some fay the Bee ftingSibutlfsyi 
*cis the Bees waxe: for I did but feale once to a thing,sad 
I was neuet mine ownc man fince. How now i 
there ? 

Enter ape arke, 

Weauer, The Clearke of Chartam: hee can write #nu 
reade, and caff accompt.' 

Cade. Omonfirous. 

W'ea. Wc woke him fetting of boy es Copies. 
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C * k S a Bobke in his pocket with ted Letters in t 
M 4V thcnheisaComurer. . 

iaf * he can makc OJ>Ii g ations > and V ' Mte CoU " 

i a m forry for t : The man is a proper man of 
C Honour r vnlcffe I findehim guilty,he fha 1 not die. 
c'rneh'ihcr firrah, I muft examine thee : What is thy 

^Filrbe Emanuel!. , T 

They vfe to writ it on the top of Letters: Twill 

Fat LetnK afonc: Doll thouvfc to write thy name? 
thou amarkc to thy fclfe, like a honeft plain dea- 

(iwk- 

Jrfiac lean wrtce my nan)c. 

^’.n He hath con fell: 


Sir I thanke God, I haue bin fo well brought 
ame. » 

: away with him ! he’s a Vulainc 


I 


At . 

* Away with him I fay : Hang him with his Pen 
„ j fake-borne about his necke. 

,B Exit one with the Clearke 

Enter {JliichaeL 
Micb- Where's ourGenerall? 
ede- Heere I am thou particular fellow'. 
inch. FI y, 6y,fly,Sir finntfrey Stafford and his brother 

jrthaiiby, with die Kings Forces.. 

Cdt* Stand villaitie, ftand* ct He tell cnee qovvnc; he 
(lullbe gncountrtd wich a man as good as hunfclfe. He 
is but a ICnightj ts a? 

$ith, No- 

Cdt* T° equoll him I vyill makemy folfe a knightipre- 
fcfitly 5Rift vp Si ^hhn U^prtimer. Now haue at him* 

inter Sir Humfrey Stafford, and bis Brother s 
with Drum and Soldiers. 

Stff Rebellious Hinds, the filth and (cum of Kent, 
Mark'd forthcGallowcs: Lay youv Weapons downe, 
Hotftc to your Cottages : fbrfake this Groome* 

XheKmg is merciful!, ifyou reuolt* 

Tro. Rut angryjwrathfullj and inclin'd to blood, 

If you go forward ; ilrerefore yecld* nr dye* 

Cade* As for thefe filken-coatcd flaues I paftenot, 
ft is zo you good people, that I fpcake, 

Ouer whom (in time to come) I hope to raigne: 

Fori om rightful! hey re vnto the Crow ne. 

Staff Villame, thy Father was a Playficrer, 

And thou thy fclfe aSheareman, art thou not ? 

Cade . And Adam was a Gardiner, 

Bro. And what ofthat? 

Cade. Marry, this Edmund Mortimer Earle of^March, 
marned the Duke of Clarence daughter, did he not ?i 
Stafi I fir* 

Citde. By her he had two children ac one birch. 

Bro . That's falfeu 

Cade. l,there ? s the queflion; But I fay,’tk true,: 

The cider of them being put to nurfe. 

Was by a begger-worn an fiolnc aw ay 7 
Aad ignorant of his birth and parentage. 

Became a Bricklayer, when he came to age, 

HU fonne am I, deny it ifyou can* 

Nay/tis toocrue^ therefore he (hall be King, 

Sir, he made a Chimney in my Fathers houfo^Sc 
the brickes areatiue at this day to teftific.it : : "therefore 
deny it not. 


Staff And will you credit this bafe Drudges W ortics^ 

that fpeakes he kno wes not whir, 

*All. I marry will we: therefore get ye gone* 

•Bro. lack Cade > the D ‘°^ York hath tau ^ C J" 00 l F S ’ 
Cade. He lyes, for I inueawd « my lelfe. Go too Sir- 

rab.tcil the King from me, that for his Fathers lake Hen¬ 
ry the fife fin whofe time, boyes went to Span-counter 
for French Crowncs) I am content he fti a Ilnygne,but lie 

beProtedtorouerbim. 

Butcher. And furthermore, wee 1 haue che Lord Sayet 
head,for felling ilieDukedome of Maine. 

Cade And good reafon: for thereby is England mam d 
And "fame to go with a ftaffc.but that ray pmfiance holds 
it vp t Fellow-Kings, 1 re! 1 you, that that) Lord % hath 
pelded the Commonwealth, and made it an Eunuch: 5c 
more then that, he can fpeakeFr«nch,and therefore heei* 
a Traitor. 

Staf. O grolfe and mile table ignorance. 

Cade, Nay 3 nfwer if you can: 1 he Frenchmen are our 
enemies : go too then, I ask but this; Can he that tpcaks 
with the tongue of an enemy, be a good Councellour, or 
no ? 

jZll, No. no, and therefore wee’l haue his head. 

Bro. Well, feeing gentle words will notpreuayle, 
Aflatlc them with the Army ofihe King. 

Staf. Herald away, and throughout euery To woe, 
Proclaime them Traitors that are vp with Cade, 

That thole which flye before the battell ends. 

May euen in their Wines and Childrens fight. 

Be hing’d vp for example at their doores; 

And you that be the Kings Friends follow me. Exit. 

- Cade. And you that loue the Commons, follow inc: 
Now {hew your felucs men, ’tis for Liberty. 

Wc will not leaueone Lord, one Gentleman: 

Spare none, but fuch as go in clouted fhooen, 

For they are thrifty honell men, and fuch 
As would (but that they dare not) take onr parts. 

•But, They are all in order,and march toward vs. 

Cade. But then are we in order, when we are mo ft out 
ofoidcr. Come, march forward. 

Alarums to the fight, wherein both the Staffords are fiatne. 
Enter Cade and the refi. 

Cade. Where’s Dicke, the- Butcher of Afhford ? 

But, Heere fir. 

Cade. Theyfell before thee like Sheepe and Oxen, & 
thou behaued’ft thy felfe, as ifthou hadrt beene in thine 
; owne SUughter-houfe: Thcrfore thus will I reward thee, 
the Lent foal’beeas long againc as it is, and thou {halt 
haue a Liccnfe to kill for a hundred lacking one. 

Bat. I defire no more. 

Cade. And to fpeake truth, thou deferu’ft no lelfe. 
This Monument ofthe victory will I bcare, and the bo¬ 
dies foall bedragg’d at rny horfeheeles,tiU I do come to 
London, where we willhauethe Majors fword born be¬ 
fore vs. 

But. If we meane to tbriue,and do good, breakc open 
theGaoles, and let out thcPrifoners. 

Cade. Feare not that I warrant thee. Come,let’s march 
towards. London, Exeunt. 

Enter the King with a Sapplication,and the Qtteene with $tsf- 
fflkysbead, the Duke of Buckingham, and the 
Lord Say. 

Qmene, Oft haue I heard that greefe foftens the mind, 

And 

















































































































































